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THE LIBERATOR. 




















POETRY. 





For the Liberator. 
LIBERTY. 
A VISION. 

In early spring, at early dawn, 
When slowly night's deep veil withdrawn, 
Reveals young Nature's pallid face, 
In maiden coyness, pensive grace ; 
In deeply meditative mood, 
By broad Potomac’s stream I stood ; 
Whose ample majesty of wave 
May well a ruling city lave, 
And mirror domes, and spires, and towers, 
Where Legislation wields her powers ; 
Where, rising from its flowery hill, 
A Capitol, sublimer still 
Than that which crowned old Rome's stern brow,— 
Once type of power, of rnin now ; 
Volcano power, whose inward throes 
Were more than those an Etna knows ; 
From the heart's boiling passions sprung, 
It poured its lavas—fire-showers flung— 
And, lo! beneath the lurid glare, 
Fair Freedom's tomb, the bondman's fair ! 
Rome's eagle soared to snatch its prey; 
It gazed not on the fount of day. 


How blest, me thought, are these young climes, 
Unstained by Europe's hoary crimes ! 
Our soil bears not the weight of thrones, 
Our air, no Bastiled victim's groans ; 
I trow man is not brother here, 
To the lashed hound, or strong yoked steer ; 
To toil, and starve, and rob, and slay, 
To gorge some ravenous lord of prey : 
But, holding every right of birth, 
In Freedom's might he walks the earth, 
With Freedom's dauntiess, eagle eye, 
And brow of native majesty. 
Here power its ample channels fills 
From urns of thousand, thousand rills; 
Smooth sweeping its full tide along, 
And only when resisted, strong. 


Whilst musing thus, the eastern height 
Was kindling with a ruby light; 
And soon above its blazing cope, 
The gates of glory seemed to ope— 
When, lo! whilst round him etately wait, 
The rich-robed clouds in gorgeous state, 
The sun looked forth, and Nature now 
Laughed gay, with rosy cheek and brow; 
Joy's tear stood trembling in her eye, 
Quick flashing with each dazzling dye. 


* Bright orb,’ I said, ‘ oh, well to thee, 
May untaught nations bow the knee ; 
Effulgent minister of heaven, 

Earth's fairest charms by thee are given ! 
Dost thou not love, bright orient orb, 
More than on all around the globe, 

To rise o'er this green, glorious land, 
Where giant Nature's forms expand 

In vigor ‘neath thy fostering ray ; 

And rich, as in the primal day, 

Green, waving, watered landscapes lie, 
Where grandeur and Juxuriance vie ; 
And where has risen, all glowing bright, 
O'er man's dark soul a kindred light— 
The Sun of Freedom, like thy ray, 
Kindling anew resplendent day— 

A fresh creation—Oh ! beneath 

Its pure-aired heavens, how blessed to breathe !’ 


Exulting proud, I thus exclaimed, 
* Thrice happy land! ne'er darkly famed 
For proud-plumed ruffians, steeped in gore, 
And deeds which even the fiends deplore ; 
Yet in the world’s deep tragic story, 
Named heroes—deeds of deathless glory— 
Kings, Emperors, Autocrats, and Lords, 
Whose power’s enshrined mid gore-stained swords, 
Like Moloch placed midst smouldering fires, 
Where all that's innocent expires, 
True offspring of the Goth and Hun,— 
Are viler than thy vilest son. 
Thy children are the truly great, 
Born in pure Freedom's high estate ; 
Well may we proudly vaunt of thee, 
Land of the noble and the free!’ 


* Land of the slave!’ a voice exclaimed ; 
1 stood confounded—deeply shamed ; 
So fervid, solemn, deep the tone, 
It might have thrilled with awe a stone. 
Roused from my deeply musing mood, 
I gazed—when, lo! before me stood, 
A form of more majestic grace, 
Than e’er adorned our earthly race : 
Her azure robe was cinctured bright, 
With what seemed wrought of living light; 
And ‘neath its skirt such limbs were seen, 
Ae might have graced a huntress queen. 
Fresh dew-gemmed mountain flowers enwreathed 
Her flowing locks, and round her breathed 
Sweet mountain airs; her eyes, full orbed, 
Seemed souls with visions high absorbed ; 
Whilst from the hovering wings of thought, 
Her brow a shadowy grandeur caught. 
But, fixing full on mine her eyes, 
I saw grief-hallowed anger rise, 
And flush her brow, whilst warmly glowed 
Her eloquence, as thus it flowed :— 


‘Deluded man! behold in me 
The Genius of True Liberty! 
I viewed this region, broad and fair, 
I said my song should sojourn here ; 
Here Nature walks majestic—showers 
Her richest gifts—and copious pours, 
Through boundless plains, by giant wooda 
O'er hung, her river sea-like floods ; 
Binding, by many a liquid band, 
The extremes of this rich world-wide land ; 
There forming, with maternal care, 
A theatre most fitting, where 
Man's spirit might be reared, and fraught 
With every grand and generous thought : 
And chief, methought, that, impious driven 
By grovelling nations back to heaven, 
Mercy and Justice would again 
Here sojourn with regenerate man ; — 
This very soil, I said, should be 
A charter deed of liberty. 
Far o'er that eastern wave, I saw 
‘The tyrant’s will the people's law :— 
i saw the nobly great and good, 
For me pour forth their precious blood. 
But vain their blood, their groans, their toils,— 
They could not burst Power's serpent coils; 
Though dear as life their father land, 
They sought, deep moved, its wave-lashed strand; 
Leaving their blessing there behind, 
They braved the waves, they braved the wind, 
To seek across the desert main, 
A spot on which to rear my fame ; 
And let those eagle thoughts soar free, 
That give man all his dignity; 
Where man, in one wide social plan, 
Might blend his dearest rights with man ; 
And Law, the common will, might reign 
The monarch of that free domain; 
Where no proud worm, dethroning God, 
Should rule his realm with potent nod, 
And fence by fiends, with torch and stake, 
The narrowed path to heaven's bright gate. 


Their hopes were sick'ning, though behind 
They left their home—nor wave nor wind 
Could there arrest the despot's sway : 

What though the mighty ocean lay 
Betwixt him and his victim! still 

Was present with them that stern will, 

In all its instruments, that crushed 

The swelling heart, .ad death-like hushed 
Each inward voice, which tells that tale 





That turns the proudest despot pale ; 

Of Nature's rights, of Heaven's behests, 
Of boiling thoughts, in burning breasts, 
That gather in expansive power, 

Then burst in some terrific hour. 

To me their eyes imploring turned, 
With love to me their bosoms burned ; 

I nerved each arm, I knit each frame, 

I made each soul a rushing flame: 

A high sould hero rose to wield 

Those powers in many a blood-red field ; 
A hero towering o'er that throng, 

That stain the venal poet's song, 

As high as heaven is o'er the earth, 
Which never gave a nobler birth. 

Dead to himself, he spurned even fame— 
A Patriot's deeds alone his aim; 

His country’s weal alone he knew, 

Her hero and her father too. 

In all ber toils he bore lis part; 


Through all her interests throbbed bis heart; 


As danger, so his spirit rose ; 

In victory, panting for repose. 

More than his foes he could subdue, 

For o'er himself he triumphed too ; 
Power spread her oft o’er-tempting prize, 
So dazzling in Ambition's eyes, 

But in the Patriot all the man 

Was sunk with virtuous Wasuinetos. 


At length the day of triumph came ; 
Joy, joy was every where ; its flame 
Wide blazed e'er ail the festive land ; 
Peace waved her olive—called her band 
Of meek-eyed sisters back from heaven; 
Past wrongs were all forgot, forgiven. 
Thus winter, with its storms, had past, 
And angel spring had come at last ; 
New powers awoke, new scenes arose ; 
The brightest these, the mightiest those. 
The tawny hunter's cabined home, 

The woods where once he lov'd to ream, 
Alike have vanished. In their place, 

Lo, other homes! another race! 

The plains where widely strayed the deer, 
Wave with the riches of the year ; 

Where stood rude huts, proud cities riee, 
And Art her thousand labors plies ; 


Where ‘neath lone woods, skiffs skimmed tha tide, 


Huge fire-driven barks in splendor glide. 
A stir of life is o'er the land— 

The fervid eye, the busy hand, 

Is every where! all, all around, 
Wealth, in its gorgeous forins, is found ; 
Here soaring Genius mounts his steep ; 
Here Science digs for knowledge deep ; 
The soul-lit Arts, a beauteous band, 
Adorn and dignify the land; 

And frequent temple solemn rise, 

That link, sublime, the earth and skies. 


All, all has come that, ‘neath my away, 
Makes naticns like that orient ray, 
Ascending still; but like that light, 
Broad hovering o’er the gulf of night, 
When but mock rights are paid to me, 
The real to Moloch tyranny. 


Land of the Free! a prouder name, 
The proudest empire ne'er may claim ; 
But none dare claim it where each right 
Is not as free as air and light, 

And all are not, the mean, the great, 
The honored children of the State; 
Where law is licensed power to wrong; 
Strong to the weak, wenk to the strong. 


Land of the Free! shall that proud name 


Be bient with tyrant guilt and shame ? 
Lend all its lustre to a land, 


Where man’s o'er-rules God's great command ; 
’ 


Inverts the sacred order given 

To moral claims by righteous Heaven ; 
Yea, sets low Avarice above 

What gives to man God's image—Love ; 
Says Merey may her bosom steel, 

So ‘tis an alien race that feel ; 

And Justice may the blood first test, 
Then say which counter claim is best; 
Adjudging each high claim of right, 
Just as the skin is dark or light? 


Man is a creature half divine, 
Meant brightly in bright worlds to shine ; 
His life, so frail and fleeting here, 
Shall deathless find a higher sphere. 
But éven on earth, though brief his hour, 
Ile wields a more than giant’s power— 
The sceptered might of knowledge ; he, 
Although no worm may feebler be, 
Commands, and Nature’s powers obey— 
Yea, o'er himself holds godlike sway ; 
And o'er the lower tribes, by heaven, 
To him was high dominion given; 
On wings of thought he sours sublime, 
And glows with every wish benign ; 
A path of glory lures his feet, 
High pleasures beckon, pure as sweet; 
His mind with knowledge kindles bright, 
And sheds around a gorgeous light. 
But rude from Nature's hand he’s thrown, 
Concealed his rank, his powers unknown : 
"Tis Culture’s slow, untiring band, 
That must each latent power expand. 
But, free as flame, his soul must rise, 
Sull pointing, shooting to the skies ; 
Else, like a lamp mid funeral urns, 
Or torch inverted, dim it burns. 
Behold the storm-defy ing oak ! 
Deep anchored in its native rock, 
it towers the very type of power, 
Scorning the winter's roughest hour; 
Its mighty arms, its giant form, 
Sport with the spirit of the storm ; 
The sun, the mountain dews, and rains, 
Have fed and swelled its lusty veins. 
And thus unerushed, unbowed, unspent, 
Nursed by each vigorous element 
Of Freedom, springs the human soul 
Magnificent, and mocks control ; 
Yea, rises with the tyrant’s rage, 
Glories my glorious war to wage. 
But reared in bonds, ‘tis as a weed 


Sprung in dark cave from wind-strewn seed, 


W hose bud the sunbeam never woos, 
Whose leaf ne'er drank the kindly dews, 
A puny thing, that seems to shoot 

Just to be trampled ‘neath the foot. 


If Love, then, will not—will not Fear 
Arrest the flinging from his sphere, 
A being bearing stamp divine, 
And giving him bis rank with swine? 
The conjugal, heaven-hallowed tie, 
Turned to the rank lusts of the sty ; 
His progeny not reared for Leaven, 
Fed for the mart, and thither driven ; 
To fill, out-braving Heaven's deep curse, 
The human cattle-dealer’s purse ! 


Oh! can you hear your brother's groans, 
Ye dealers in his flesh and bones, 
Unmoved as tigers o'er their prey ? 
Despite your crimes, that orb of day 
May gild your path, your slave-dug field 
May even the richest harvest yield ; 

No sign of vengeance may, by Heaven, 
By fire or tempest dark be given ; 

Yea, every tone and every sight 

Of Nature may inspire delight : 

Ah! but, anon, the inward ear 


A dread, though still small voice will hear. 


Through the heart, silent as the tomb, 
Deep sounding like the trump of doom ; 
When quenched are all the bosom-fires, 
And even Avarice self expires ; 

When every crime has dropped its mask, 
And all, like fiends, for vengeance ask ; 





Then loudest, fiercest of them all, 
Drowning sweet Mercy’s voice, will call 
That one akin to Cain's, when 

Men turn to brutes their fellow-men ; 
And daring, thwarting Heaven, exclude 
Their brother from all brotherhood. 


Enter those proud halls, set on high, 
Asif to catch the world’s large eye, 
To give an impulse toits heart, 
Make even to during heroes start 
The tamest serfs, and blast the sight a: 
Of purple Pomp, whose right is might. 
There see what piercing, jealous eyes 
Guard Freedom's precious, hard-won prize ; 
What fierce defiance threaten such 
As would its ark profanely touch ; 
There learn that wisdom men should hear 
Trom patriot sages, stern, severe, 
When Power forgets her source, her end, 
Is to the few alone a friend ; 
And hear what moral thunders roll 
When power would fling its stern control 
O'’er hearts that will in freedom bound ! 
Ali! would ye kiss the sacred ground, 
By such bold, high-toned patriots trod ? 
A mockery of man and God! 
They even more fiercely still maintain 
The power to wreath vile Slavery's chain 
Around their brethren of the soil, 
And wring from them unwilling toil ; 
Just as the robber, fierce and bold, 
Tears from some hapless wretch his gold. 


There ‘tis, indeed, tle fixed decree, 
That this great nation shall be free; 
And so was Nero, free to tread 
Upon a people's prostrate head. 
Is Nero, with one head, a curse as great 
As Nero with a million to a State ? 
The people free! A favored class 
Free to enslave the helpless mass! 
Aud why? Because they're helpless—yea, 
The very tongue that's heard to say, 
* We shall be free,’ declares that there, 
For the poor slave, even Mercy’s prayer 
Shall ne'er ascend—no silver sound 
Shall e’er awake the echoes round, 
Proclaiming a great jubilee— 
In all its grades and hues, the nation's free. 


Columbia free mid slaves! oh! how 
Shall truth depict thee ? with a brow 
Turned, as in high appeal to heaven, 
And look by independence given ; 

Loud’ from thy lips those thunders roll, 

That shake the tyrant’s guilty soul ; 

Or milder ace ents piteous flow, 

That paint the oppressed in all their woe ; 
Whilst harrowing, ever and anon, 

Is heard a deep and stifled groan! 

When, lo! be witness, oh ye skies ! 

"Neath thy own foot the victim lies ; 

My flag thy left hand proudly waves— 

Thy right, the scourge o'er trembling slavee, 


Proud people ! hear ye not, for this, 

The indignant nations’ scornful hiss ? 
In other lands, by slavery stained, 
My name at least is unprofaned 

Tie honest Turk his slave may flog; 
May spurn him as he spurns his dog ; 
But then he turns not with a rant 
Of vile hypocrisy and cant, 
Denouncing tyrants, boasting high 
Of hard-won, heaven-sprung Liberty ; 
At patriot fame he never aims— 
He laughs at all a patriot claims. 

Say ye, within this wide land's bound, 
The silver trumpets ne'er shall sound ? 
They will, with sure prophetic ear ; 

I list them sounding far and clear! 
The raptured bondman hears the tone, 
And, moveless, stands as turned to stone. 
I see, I see his streaming eye, 

In adoration turned on high, 

Striving with palsied tongue to tell 
The extacies his bosom swell ; 

His heaving soul no longer crushed ; 
There Nature's voice no longer hushed 
By despot scowls and iron hand, 

In healthful grace his powers expand. 
No more an alien, scorned yet feared, 
His country to his heart endeared 

By every interest, hope and joy, 

Her weal his opening thoughts employ ; 
Her friends are his, and his her foes, 
Defying these, embracing those ; 

lis labor is her honest dower ; 

As grows his virtue, grows her power; 
This gangrened limb restored to health, 
Beliold, indeed, a Commonwealth ! 

One pulse throbs through the mighty frame— 
All interests, sims and hopes the same. 

But who can soften hearts of steel, 
Till even at length for slaves they feel ? 
Genius has charmed and lulled to rest 
Each other scorpion of the breast; 

But Avarice lists not, deaf as stone, 

Her boldest or her gentlest tone. 

That rattlesnake of human hearts 

Lurks in each path, its venom darts, 
Regardless whom its sting may strike, 
Aiming like Death atall alike. 

Though song and eloquence, in vain, 
Have plead to snap the bondman’s chain, 
I see a power far mightier still, 

Arise sweet Pity’s fount to fill ; 

A sweeter, softer pulse to send 

Through man’s rude breast, with lore to blend 
The bondman’s cause—with melting eyes, 
And tones that touch the tenderest ties, 
To plead his rights, tell all his woes, 
Urge all that man to mankind owes. 

Ye daughters of Columbia, then, 

Pride, solace of her gallant men! 

Your hearts, your voice, your charms I elaim, 
Task to conqner in your name; 

By woman's truth—what's far above 

Cold justice, woman's glowing love; 

I ask, I urge you ne’er to rest, 

Till pity melts the sternest breast. 

Was beauty, elegance, by Heaven 

For idle ends to woman given ? 

Say, was she clothed in angel light, 

But to enchant the dazzled sight ? 

And lent the rose and liliy’s dye, 

Only that youth might gaze and sigh ? 
Within her bosom’s snowy swell, 

God said each virtue mild should dwell; 
Her love-lit eye should melting plead 
Resistless "gainst each cruel deed; 

Her deeply moving tears should flow 
Like Pity’s self o’er human woe ; 

Whilst silver-toned, her voice imparts 
Full harmony to jarring hearts ; 

Thus lending to the cause of heaven, 
The charms which God himself has given. 

What mean these towers, and spires, and domes, 
Blent with Columbia's million homes? 
Tell they that Baal or Dagon here 
Spreads black his night of death and fear? 
That priests are iron-hearted men, 

Like beasts that prowl! in blood-stained den ? 
Or tell they that, in heartless pride, 

They God's own oracles deride, 

And rear a worse than heathen shrine, 
Where man's own reason’s held divine ; 
From selfishness thus seeking ruth, 

From passion power, from blindness truth ? 
No, these are God’s own temples, where 
Man holds communion high by prayer 
With him, whilst his paternal voice 

Bids all his children here rejoice ; 

Gives forth his great command, that Love 
Should reign below, even as above ; 





That all his children, here and there, 
One image, even his own, should bear ; 
That, as an angel, full of grace, 

Man may behold his fellow’s face. 


If this is, then, heaven-hallowed ground, 
Where God's ambassadors are found, 
Why, whilst against bis high command, 
Rebellion rank spreads o'er the land, 
Are not, inGud’s almighty name, 
Denounced the deeds of sin and shame ? 
Where is Elijah's spirit? where 
The dauntless courage that could dare 
To cross a haughty tyrant’s path, 

His doom denounce, despite his wrath ? 
It is, it is the cause of God; 

That land's accursed by bondman trl; 
The curse is on the heart—it turns 

The blood to gall—it acrid burns 
Through all the veins, flares in the eye, 
And all the social instincts die. 

As wolf with wolf, man joins with man, 
Ne’er in a generous, daring plan ; 

And, lo! the frequent private strife, 
The fatal lead, the murderous knife! 


Have all to Moloch bent the knee ? 
Is none true worshipper of me ? 
Yes, thousands, thousands burn with shame, 
To hear, mid slaves, men name my name; 
The slave-served tyrant-hater scorn, 
O’er their dishonored country mourn. 
Know that, his frail house built on sand, 
The oppresgor's counsel ne'er shall stand ; 
That slaveryis a enake, whose eye 
Can charm the EaGue from the sky ; 
A canker worm, that gnaws the root, 
To ashes burns the blooming fruit. 
Despair not, Patriots! though ye mourn 
Your country of her glory shorn ; 
She yet will spurn this hideous shame, 
And earn a high untainted name. 
A groveller in the dust no more, 
High as the stars she yet will soar, 
In mora! grandeur, bathed in light, 
A gathering glory as she wings her flight. 

ALEXR. CARLILE. 

Washington, March 15th, 1842. 








“MISCELLANY. | 


Turkish Slave Case. 


The following is an extract of a letter dated ‘ Al- 
exandria, March 9th.’ 


On the 28th of February, a Georgian, of about 28 
years of age, at the momenther master, a Turk, was 
embarking upon the Mahmoudie Canal, in order to 
convey her to Cairo, seeing several Europeans 
around her, called out that she was a Russian, a 
Christian, and no slave, and entreated their help.— 
The Europeans contrived to drag her away from her 
master, with much trouble, and took her to the po- 
lice, where having appealed to the Russian consul- 
ate, she was deposited, with the promise that she 
should be brought before the Divan the following 
morning. On the following day, she did not make 
her appearance at the Divan, and all the grandees 
here were in a rage, each fearing that the Georgians, 
whom they had in their harem, might seize a similar 
pretext to escape. 

The master of the Georgian then demanded one 
hundred purses at the price of his purchase made at 
Constantinople. The affair was carried to Cairo, 
before the Pasha, who decided that al! the master of 
the Georgian had to do was to apply at Constantino- 
ple, to the person who had sold her to him as aslave, 
and who had nota right to do so; that he had noth- 
ing to reclaim in Egypt nor of the Russian consulate. 
She is pretty, and plays the Turkish guitar with much 
skill. Ever since this event, the Turkish women all 
look upon the Russian consulate with immense re- 
spect. 








Moral Condition of Congress. 


The moral condition of the Congress of our nation 
is rotten—it is horrible, baffling description. There 
seems to be no sense of moral obligation resting 
upon the members. Low, vulgar slang—the mean- 
est billingsgate blackguardism, is the usual order 
and language of the day. ‘The present session of 
Congress has done but little else but brow-beat, 
bulley, and pull noses; and if the sovereign people 
knew what concerns their best interest and welfare, 
they, in their majesty, would arise, and at the next 
election give a ticket, Dormire Domi, to the greater 

art of the present occupants of the national Legis- 
ative Halls. We have but tittle reason to expect 
any better behaviour, any improved state of morals, 
until, by such a rebuke, this now .4: n stable 
shall be cleansed. If the priesthood and the rulers 
of Judea, in the days of Jesus, by their abominations 
had changed his father’s house from a house of 
prayer to a den of thieves, into what, (we would ask 
reverently,) into what has our once pure national 
cabinet lately been metamorphosed? Not a den of 
thieves only, but a cage of every unclean and hate- 
ful bird. 

It seems to us, that the editors of party political 
newspapers have now a suitable time to settle up 
the long arrears wtth their consciences. Surely, 
they can now find leisure to do it, while those good 
times, which, like the land of promise to the Israel- 
ites, were four hundred years in coming, are on their 
way. 
The time seems now at hand, when no good and 
worthy citizen will suffer his name to be used as a 
candidate for office, unless he has moral courage 
enough to stem the torrent of invective and vitupe- 
ration ; and, if he should do this, and be elected, he 
will then have to contend with a worse banditti than 
Tully found in Cataline and his nefarious confede- 
rates. O, my country, how art thou fallen!!! 

* Sic gloria transit mundi.’—[ Essex County Wash- 
ingtonian. 





A Case in Point. 


Charleston Law and British Law.—Several sea- 
men of the British ship Ann Hall who were commit- 
ted to prison at Charleston in February last, at the 
instance of the British Consul, for having seized 
and confined the master with hand-cuffs and a 
straight jacket, under pretence that he was intoxica- 
ted or insane, were recently brought before the 
Hon. Jacob Axson, Recorder of Charleston, on ha- 
beas corpus, to obtain their discharge. His Honor 
delivered his opinion, discharging the prisoners, on 
the ground that in the absence of any treaty stipula- 
tion to that effect between this country and Great Brit- 
ain, there was no aulhority to arrest or retain them as 
fugitives from justice. If such is Charleston law, it 
is very much like British law, as exemplified in the 
case gf ihe slaves of the Creole. If American 
Courts have no right to detain British subjects for 
crimes committed on board of British vessels, then 
by parity of reasoning, British Courts have no right 
to detain American subjects for crimes committed 
on board of American vessels. 





Another bobtail to the South Carolina kite has 
been added, so that Virginia is not alone in her con- 
temptible truckling to the nation of South Carolina. 
The Legislature of Mississippi has solemnly, (if such 
a ridiculous proceeding can be called solemn,) re- 
solved, by a party vote, that the land Distribution 
Act is immoral, impolitic, and degrading, and that 
they will have nothing to do with it. 

his is the act of a Legislature that had the un- 
blushing impudence to repudiate its debts. It may 
well afford to give ite claims to lands, if it also 
denies its responsibilities for moneys borrowed. 





Hon. Wm. B. Calhoun bas published a note in the 
National aie: explaining the reason of his 
objecting to Mr Giddings’ defending himseif after the 
iene question had been sustained by the House. 

he following is his conclusion : 

* As Mr. Giddings had been denied the privilege of 
defending himself asa right, { would not consent that 
he should exercise it as an act of grace, courtesy, or 
favor. What was his position then, might the next 
day be mine, under this unlimited power, now for the 
first time claimed, to censure for whatever may be 
deemed unpalatable to a majority. 1 felt unwilling, 
therefore, to acquiesce in any Proceeding whic 


important right. In my opinion, this is one of the 
extraordinary and unprecedented legislative drama ; 


however the right may be trampled upon.’ 
W. B. Catnovy. 





far West. 
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should wearthe appearance of surrendering a most | Fival of the train w 


worst features, if not the very worst, in this most| arrival of the steamer from New York. 


and I trust this claim will never cease to be made, | leave Norwich at6 A. M., and 4 1-2P. M. daily, ex. 
cept Sundays. : 


One hundred and twenty Indians arrived at New-| cester at 9 1-2 A. M.. and 4P.M.,¢ i 
a ’ jf : .M. ~M., connect h 
Orleans on the 15th, from Florida, on their way tothe{trains of the Boston and Worcester pee wens 


TRAVELLERS’ DIRECTORY. 


(P-An odious distinction on account of color, and a 
bullying propensity to carry it out. 
EASTERN RAILROAD. 
SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 
N and after April 25th, Trains leave 
BOSTON, 


For Newburyport 2 at 7, 10 1-4 AM, 5 PM. 
and Portsmouth, , , dt 

For Lynn Qat 7, 8 1-2, 101-4, AM, 12 1-4, 31-2, 
and Salem, 3 5, 7PM. 





PORTSMOUTH, 
For Newburyport, Salem and Boston, at 7 AM,121-2 
PM, 4 PM, or on the arrival of the 
Boat from Kennebec. 
NEWBURYPORT, 4 
For Salem and Boston, at 38 AM, I 1.2,5 PM. 
For Portsmouth, at 9 AM,12 M,634 PM. 
SALEM, 
For Lyon and Boston, at 7 1-4, 9, 11 AM, 5 3-4 PM. 
For Newburyport and Portsmouth, 8, IL AM, 53-4PM. 
MARBLEHEAD BRANCH. : 
Marblehead for Salem. Salem for Marblohead. 
7,8 3-4,1012 AM, 734,91-4, 11 AM. 
121-2,21-4,5,7 PM, 1, 23-4,53-4, 7 3-4 PM. 
JOHN KINSMAN, 


Master Transportation. 


a7 Equality of privileges. 
WESTERN RAILROAD. 
SUMMER) ARRANGEMENT. 
N and after Monday, May 2, IS41, passenger 
trains run daily, (Sundays excepted,) from the 
Depot of the Boston and Worcester Railroad, as fol 
lows: 

Leave Boston at 6 1-2AM, and 3 1-4 PM,for Albany. 

Leave Albany at 6 A. M.,and7 P. M.; for Boston. 

Leave Springfield at 21-2 and 61-4 A. M. and 
11-2 P.M, for Boston. 

Leave Worcester at 6 1-4 and 9 A M., and 53-4 
P. M., for-Springfield. ; 

The morning train from Boston arrive at Spring- 
field at 11 3-4 A. M,, at Pittsfield 3, at Chatham 4 1-2, 
and at Albany, 53-4 P.M. Fare through, $5 00. 

The cars leave Albany for Utica at7 P.M. The 
steamboats leave Albany for New York at 7 P.M. 
arrive at New York at 5 A. M. ; d 

The evening train from Boston arrives at Spring- 
field 81-2 P M., leave next morning at 6, arrive at 
Pittsfield 9, at Chatham J0 1-2 A. M., and at Albany 
113-4 A. M. 

The morning train fom Albany arrives at Chatham 
71-4, at Piusfield 8, A. M, at Springfield 11 3-4 
P.M, and Boston 6 3-4 P. M. 

The evening train from Albany arrives at Chatham 
at 81-4, at Pittsfield 10 P. M., at Springfield 11-2 
A. M.; andat Boston 8 A. M. 

The cars of the Hadson and Berkshire Rail- 
road will run between Chatham and Hudson, in con- 
nection with the above trains. 

For Greenfield, Hanover and Haverhill.— Stages 
leave S,ringfield daily, at 9 P. M., for Haverhill, via 
Northampton, Greenfield, Brattleboro’, Hanover, Ke 
Passengers leaving Boston at 3 P. M., may take this 
line. G. W. WHISTLER, Engineer. 

(iL? .Vo erclusiveness 

BOSTON AND WORCESTER RAILROAD. 

SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 
FPMIE accommodation trains run daily, except Sun- 
days, as follows, viz: 

Leave Boston at 7, A. M., 1,P. M., and 3, P. M. 

The first and last trains connect with the Western 
Railroad. ‘The first and second with the Norwich 
Railroad. 

Leave Worcester at 6 A. M., half past 9 A. M., and 
4P.M. 

The second and Jast trains connect with the West- 
ern and Norwich Railroads. 

NEW YORK STEAMBOAT TRAIN, VIA NOR- 
WICH, 

will leave Boston at 4 o'clock, P.M. every day, (Sun- 

days excepted,) stopping at Framingham, Worcester, 

&e. 

A mail train on Sunday will leave Worcester at 6 
A.M.; Boston atl P. M. 

All baggage at the risk of the owner. 

WILLIAM PARKER, Superintendent 


(7 Humanity respected. 
BOSTON AND LOWELL RAILROAD. 
SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 
N and after Monday, March 14, the passenger 
trains will run as follows, viz: 
. — Boston at 7, A. M., 11, A. M.; 2 and 5 3-4, 
?_ Lowell at 7, A. M., 11, A. M.; 2 and 5 3-4, 
“The morning and evening trains will stop for way 
passengers at the usual stations. 
CHARLES 8S. STORROW, 
Agent Boston and Lowell Railroad Company. 














(PA vile complerional distinction, enforced by bru- 
tal assaults. ‘* Hail Columbia, happy land’! 


BOSTON AND PROVIDENCE, TAUNTON 
AND NEW-BEDFORD RAILROAD. 
SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 


N and after Tuesday, March 15, the passenger 
trains will run as follows: 
The United States Mail Train will leave Boston 
daily, Sundays excepted, at 5 o'clock, P. M.; and 
Providence daily, Mondays excepted, on the arrival of 
the mail train from Stonington. 
ACCOMMODATION TRAINS 
Leave Boston for Providence, Dedham, Taunton, 
and New Bedford, daily, Sundays excepted, at7 A. M. 
and4 P.M. 
Leave Providence for Boston, Taunton, New Bed- 
ford and Dedham, daily, Sundays excepted, at 7 A. M. 
and4 P.M. 
Leave New Bedford for Boston and Providence, 
daily, Sundays excepted, at 6 1-2 A. M., and 31-2 P,M. 
Leave Taunton for Boston and Providence, daily, 
Sundays excepted at 71-4 A. M. and4 1-4 P.M. 
W. RAYMOND LEE, Sep't. 





07 Human rights not invaded. 
BOSTON AND MAINE RAILROAD. 
SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 


O* and after Monday, March 14, passenger trains 
J will run daily, (Sundays excepted,) as follows, 
viz: 

Leave Boston at 7 and 11 A.M. and 5 P. M., 
for Andover, Haverhill, Exeter, Newmarket and Do- 
ver. 

Leave Dover at 5 and 101-2 o'clock, A. M., and 
4 P. M., for Exeter, Haverhill, Andover, Boston, 
Lowell and Nashua. 

Passengers can be conveyed from Nashua and Low- 
ell to the stations on this road, by the trains which 
leave Lowell at 7 and 11 A. M. and 2 P. M.; and to 
Lowell and Nashua, by all the trains from Dover. 
The Depot in Boston is on Lowell street, and pas- 
sengers taking the cars of this railroad are subject to 
no detention by change of conveyance. 

Stagea leave Exeter or Dover on the arrival of the 
morning train from Boston, for nearly all parts of 
Maine, and the northern and eastern parts of New- 
Hampshire. 

Merchandise trains run daily between Boston and 
Dover. CHARLES MINOT, Superintendent. 


LP Equally free to all. 
NASHUA AND LOWELL RAILROAD. 
SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 
O* and after Monday, March 14, the passenger 


trains will run, in connexion with the cars of the 
Boston and Lowell Railroad, as follows : 

» — Boston at 7 and 11 A. M., and 2 and 5 3-4 
Leave Nashua at 61-4 and 10 1-4 A. M., and 11-4 
and 5 P.M. 

Leave Lowell at81-4 A M,, 121-4, 31-4 and 7 
P. M., or immediately on the arrival of the cars from 
Boston. 

All baggage at the risk of the owners. 

On the arrival of the cars at Nashua, stages leave 
for any part of New Hampshire, Vermont, New York, 
and Canada, via Concord, Keene, and Charlestown, 
N. H., Windsor and Brattleborough, Vt. 

Books are kept at the stage offices, 9 and 11 Elm st, 
where seats can be secured in any of the coaches, and 
correct information obtained respecting any of the 
stage routes. 

Passengers from Mason Village, New Ipswich, 
Keene, Walpole, Bellows Falls, and Brattleboro,’ Vt. 
daily, by 7 o'clock cars from Boston, through in one 
day, and Albany and Saratoga second day. is 
ONSLOW STEARNS, Superintendent. 


ipo unwarrantable distinctions. 


NORWICH AND WORCESTER RAILROAD 


RAILROAD AND STEAMBOAT LINE BETWEEN BOSTON 
AND NEW YORK. 

5 ye New York steamboat train will leave Wor. 

cester every day (Sundays excepted,) on the ar- 

hich leaves Boston at 4 P. M., and 

will leave Norwich for Worcester and Boston, on the 








ACCOMMODATION TRAINS 


eave Worcester at 10 A. M. and 4 P. M. 
The trains leaving Norwich at 6 A. M. and Wor- 
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Improvements on a Valuable and Im 
Discovery. 


Mr. T. JINNINGS, Jr. Surgeon lias 


NFORMS the publie that he has comple: 
ries of Jaborious and expensive « A periments 
proving the celebrated Lernoveos, end in preg 
It to their notice, is happy to state that his sng 
being thus enabled to relieve much of the suflerny 
sulting from a neglect of those highly importa 
gans, (the teeth,) has exceeded his most sanguy 
ticipations, and that the : 
IMPROVED LITHODEON 
is destined to become one of the most pop 
ful teeth preservatives ever discovered, theres 
the smallest shadow of doubt. The superiors 
tages to be realized by the use of this ervey 
teeth are too far decayed or too tender to pl 
gold, silver, or any other substance, 
among which the following are most prowine 
the first place, being introduced into the: 
tooth in a soft stale, it causes neither pain orir 
2d. Whena tooth is more than two-third ! 
while the roots remain firm and sound, i@ 
moulded so as to restore its original shape. % 
less than two hours, it assumes a texture as bard 
enamel! of the tooth itself, thereby form 
ting surface harder than gold, silver, orf 
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It effectually resists the most powerlul egos gays 
which the filling of teeth is subjected, without y 2 
tion. d HAprisc 

Nothing more need be said in favor of this which y 
than that Over Two THOUSAND TEETH he ome earnes 
stored tu perfect usefulness thereby, for wh ey, you wil 
er remedy seemed possible, except extractor psted in 

Specimens of teeth filled with the above mw our brot 


vf Mdependan 


will be kept on hand, and the public ares 


call and examine them. Mineral teeth mo Ae Christic 
and set in so perfect a manner as to bal Hon to y 
Teeth filled with gold ; also, cleansed and ¢ One a weil 
in the most faithful manner. ' Ws all; ai 

Every operation warranted to give periect ss e happy 
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tion. Office 22 School-street, at Hanvise s batt 
‘ ime * 

The following recommendation from Dr. 
member of the Boston Medical Association, 
fully submitted to public consideration 
‘Mr. Thomas Jinnings, Jr. having been a)" 
ploy between two and three years, in various 





































ments of dentistry, and especially in me est praye 
and preparing artificial teeth, it gives me f th him. 
bear witness to his ubility and fidelity, ev e regret 
mend him to the public as a competent and iat f betrayed 
dentist. Danret Mass, M p EB iiptisoned ; 
Surgeon Dentist, 10 Summers leney will 
Boston, Jan. 184.’ let our b 
u ‘ ily 
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public where they are to be had; anes" = 
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they have counteracted and cured man} . ~ : 
stinate chronic diseases; and what they 7 ne dd 
done, it is not improbable they can Go agar  ddletow 
the language of the inventor:— An Coty Ol 
use of these Pills will enable every 0M © 
successfully to be their own physician, 88 Ci 
complaints.” “ 
They are for sale wholesale and revs! by etry 
FOWLER, No 25 High Street, peared » hs ‘ 
snle agent. Also for sale by CHAK 50 cen feo . 


PLE, bookseller, Newburyport Price, 
box. Where may also be had 
REV. B. HIBBARDS 
CARMINATIVE SALVE- 


. les, \* 
Ny . . ve Fe is, Bile ay? 
This Salve relieves and cure sFelot the ® 








Agues in the breast, Milk Cake, Age ive, the 
Ear-ache, Burns, Sealds, Corns, = oka tded to 
Swelling, King’s Evil, Suit Neck, W her vid rity, te 
and Cough occasioned by cold, toget wr best Sure, wit 
other painful complaints—but it is ils Q per i Public g 
peter, and, in such cases, self-praite & Julr® ‘istent w 
—ays. Price 25 cents per box. , ns, 
= : i8 true. 
AGENTS OF THE LIBERATO® out Jisnit 
Massacnoserts.—Goorge W. Benson’ fachmen 
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ton; Alvan Ward, Ashburnham. 

Ruope-Istaxp.—Wm. Adams, 
8S. Gould, Warwick. 
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Ou10.—James Boyle, Rome s— 66 ee Aust 
dina ;—Abner G. Kirk, Salem j—Joet °y 4.08 
water ;—Lot Holmes, Columbiana 7, Oberli 
dale, Cortsville ;—Dr. E. D. Hudson, 
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Railroads. 


T. WILLIS PRATT, Sup't. 
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